226                     BOTHWELL                [ACT n.

Enter ROBERT STUART.

Robert Stuart.    I come to change less than a word

with you,
And take my leave for all your rest of life.

Darnley.    I will not speak alone with you again :
Stay by me there.

Robert Stuart.      Have you not armour on ?
You should not sleep with sword ungirt on thigh,
Lest one should fall upon you.    For this time
I come indeed to see if you be man
Or ever knew beyond the naked name
What grace and office should belong to man
Or purpose to his sword.    Reply not yet;
I know you are sick, weak, pitiful, half dead,
And with the ingrained infection of your soul
Its bodily house grown rotten; all you will;
You cannot swear yourself that piteous thing
That I will not believe you wretcheder;
No flesh could harbour such a worm alive
As this thing in you taken for a soul,
And 'scape corruption; but if you shall live
To stand again afoot and strike one stroke
For your own hand and head, you shall fight with me
Or wear the lie writ red upon your face
With my hand's buffet, that you spake who said
I had given you note of danger from the queen.

Darnley.    Is it a plot, her plot upon me?   Sir,
By God, I never said so; what I said
I have heart and sword to uphold against all swords,